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Hast  anJ»  ^ftljaeraane 

A Sacred  Cantata  by  James  Edmund  Jones 
PART  ONE 


SIfflat 

Processional  or  Opening  Hymn — ll'ords  and  Music 
by  James  lidmnnd  Jones.  ig2y 
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1.  C)  Lord,  our  Brother  ami  our  Friend, 

In  Thy  blest  Name  we  meet ; 

Thy  i)arting  words  we  woul<l  recall 
Around  Thy  Mercy-seat. 

Thy  Presence,  here  and  everywhere, 

\\’e  evermore  would  feel. 

And  while  we  think  upon  'I'hy  words. 

Do  Thou  Thyself  reveal. 

2.  A New  Commandment  Thou  didst  give, 

Upon  that  holy  day, 

When,  Louu,  1'hvself  Thou  didst  proclaim 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 

Thi.s  New  Commandment  we  would  learn 
.Ml  other  things  above. 

.■\nd  ever  by  Thy  grace  would  walk 
In  kindly  ways  of  love. 

3.  With  loving,  true  humility. 

Teaching  Thy  chosen  band, 

Theij  feet.  Thou.  ]..ord.  on  that  great  day 
Didst  wash  with  Thine  own  hand. 

A high  resolve  may  we  achieve 
• To  be  more  worthy  Thee; 

For  this,  our  hands,  our  heads,  our  hearts, 
Our  lives  must  cleansed  be. 


Ttc'o 


4-  A great  Memorial  Thou  didst  give, 

A Sacrament  Divine, 

When  Thou  upon  that  holy  day 
Didst  bless  the  bread  and  wine. 

Geth.semane  Thou  <iidst  endure 
In  lonely  agony: 

But  by  Thy  suffering  and  death 
We  live  immortally. 

The  alliisioiis  in  the  above  hymn  arc  to  some  of  the  events  of 
the  life  of  our  Lord  that  happened  on  Thursday  in  Holy  Week. 

Eitang 

The  Minister:  Let  us  kneel  in  prayer. 

O God  the  Fatiikr,  we  thank  Thee  for  the  record  Thy  saints 
have  left  us  of  the  events  of  the  life  of  Thy  dear  Son.  At  this 
time  would  we  specially  i-ememher  the  day  u])on  which  Thy  Son 
did  speak  to  His  Disciples  of  The  New  Commandment  that  He 
gave  unto  them  and  to  us,  that  we  love  one  another. 

The  Choir  and  Congregation  '■a'ill  then  say  {or,  if  preferred, 
zvill  sing  in  unison,  to  the  Gregorian  Tonus  Peregrinus.) 


Tomis  Peregrinus 


Response:  Incline  our  hearts,  O Lord,  to  learn  Thy  will: 
and  to  obey  Thy  New  Commandment. 

Minister:  O God  the  Son,  we  thank  Thee  for  Thy  wonder- 
ful deeds  and  gracious  words.  We  would  be  more  like  Ihee, 
more  ready  to  serve,  more  patient,  and  more  loving. 

Response:  Incline  our  hearts.  O Lord,  to  learn  Thy  will: 
and  to  obey  Thy  New  Commandment. 

Minister:  O God  the  Hoi.v  Ghost,  whom  our  Lord  did 
promise  to  send  to  confirm  and  strengthen  us,  be  Thou  unto  us  tl\e 
Spirit  of  purity  and  grace,  so  that  we  may  rightly  interpret  the 
words  of  Holy  Writ  which  we  are  about  to  hear.  Make  them  to 
bear  fruit  in  our  lives. 

Response : Incline  our  hearts,  Lord,  to  learn  Thy  will, 
and  to  obey  Thy  New  Commandment. 


Page  Three 


O Trinity  of  love  and  power,  by  whose  strength 
all  things  are  possible,  constrain  us  to  be  not  merely  hearers  but 
doers  of  God’s  Holy  Word,  and  messengers  thereof  to  those  at 
home  and  abroad  who  have  not  yet  heaixl  or  heakened  unto  it. 

Rt'sf>ousr:  Incline  our  hearts,  ()  Toko,  to  learn  Thy  will: 
and  to  obey  Thy  New  Commandment. 

Minister:  Incline  our  hearts.  (.)  Lord,  to  gather  often 
round  Thy  Holy  Table,  there  to  call  to  mind  Thy  gracious  Presence 
\vhich  Thou  hast  promised  will  be  with  us  always,  and  to  bring 
to  remembrance  what  Thou  hast  taught  us  in  Thy  Holy  Word. 

Response:  Incline  our  hearts,  ()  Lord,  to  learn  Thy  will: 
and  to  obey  Thy  New  Commandment. 

Minister:  Incline  our  hearts,  O Loud,  to  rejoice  in  that  new 
intimacy  which  Thou  didst  proclaim  in  Thy  last  moments.  Thou 
hast  graciously  said  that  Thou  art  our  Brother  and  our  Friend. 
May  we  never  deny  Thee,  nor  forsake  Thee,  but  ever  strive  to  keep 
Thy  commandments,  and  to  follow  Thee  wheresoever  it  is  Thy  will 
that  we  may  go. 

Response:  Incline  our  hearts,  O Lord,  to  learn  Thy  will: 
and  to  obey  Thy  New  Commandment. 

Minister:  And  in  all  our  works,  begun,  continued,  and  ended 
in  Thee,  may  we  each  in  our  several  ways  do  something  to  help  to 
send  forth  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth  that  they  may  lead  us  and  al! 
mankind  into  the  paths  of  righteousness  and  peace. 

Response:  Incline  our  hearts,  O Lord,  to  learn  Thy  will: 
ami  to  obey  'I'hy  New  Commandment. 

lOneor  more  of  the  folloiuins  Collects  miy  he  used:  Second  in  Advetti,  Palm  Sunday.  Whil 
sitndoy.  19lh  Trinity,  St.  John  the  Eraiigelisl.) 

J!''/}ilc  a collection  is  taken  up  the  organist  ivill  plav  some 
suitable  voluntary  sncfi  as  Batiste's  .-Indantc  in  U Mino}\  or 
'I'schaikovsky's  Chanson  'I'riste. 


Presciilafio)!  of  Ihc  offerings,  during  ivhich  the  congregation 
ivill  rise  and  sing: 

Holy  ol'fring.s,  rich  and  rare, 

Offerings  of  praise  and  prayer. 

Purer  life  and  puri)ose  high, 

Clasped  hamls,  uplifted  eye; 

Lowly  acts  of  adoration 
To  the  God  of  our  salvation — 

On  His  altar  laid  we  leave  them: 

CiiKisT,  ])resent  them;  God,  receive  them.  Amen. 

— Rc7'.  J.  S.  B.  Monscll,  iS6/ 


"With  robes  tucked  up.  loins  girt,  sandals  on  the  feet,  and  the  staff  in 
the  hand,  in  a word,  in  travelling  dre»,  in  remembrance  of  the  Exodus  from 
Egypt."  {TissoD 


fnr  ^asHnuer 

(5^  Matt.,  i-d;  17-19;  St.  Mark,  i.f:  12-16:  St.  Luke,  22:  7-1$) 

First  I-'oicc.  the  Narrator  (St.  Matt.,  26:  17):  Now  the  first 
day  of  unleavened  bread  the  (lisciple.s  came  to  Jesus,  saying  unto 
Him — 

Male  Chorus:  Where  wilt  Thou  that  we  prepare  for  Thee 
to  eat  The  Passover? 
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first  Foicc  (St.  Mark.  /./;  iji-16);  And  He  sendeth  forth 
two  of  His  disciples,  Peter  and  John,  and  saith  unto  them; 

Second  I'oicc  (The  Jf’ords  of  the  Lord  JksusJ;  Go  ye  into 
the  city,  and  there  shall  meet  you  a man  bearing  a pitcher  of 
water : follow  him.  And  wheresoever  he  goes  in  say  to  the  good- 
man  of  the  house ; 

Male  Chorus:  The  Mas'i'Kr  saith.  My  time  is  at  hand. 
Where  is  the  guest-chamber  where  I shall  eat  the  Passover  with 
My  disciples? 

Second  Voice:  He  will  show  you  a large  upper  room;  there 
make  ready  for  us. 

First  Voice  (St.  Matt.  26:  iq):  And  they  did  as  He  had 
appointed  them : and  made  ready  the  Passover. 


MAN  BEARING  A PITCHER 
_ Women  usually  fetched  water  for  Uie  iiiileavcnetl  passov 


ifJA'  purest  water  in  Jerusiiieni.  From  among  the  few  r 

two  Apostles  accosted  the  man  whom  the  Lord  Jesus  had  described. 


First  Voice  (St.  Matt.,  26:  20):  Now  when  even  was  come, 
He  was  sitting  at  meat  with  the  twelve  Apostles. 

Pays  Six 


BLVTHEWOOD.  M.O.M.S. 


Words  by  Kov.  Dr.  Dsvnar,  from  tho  Germao 
of  Paul  Gekhabc<t. 

Music  by  Jamks  Eujiq.nd  Jossa,  1016. 


O'he  sun  himself  hath  vanished, 

By  conquering  darkness  banished, 

By  darkness,  foe  of  day; 

But  Christ,  my  Sun,  ascendeth, 

New  light  and  joy  He  lendeth 

To  drive  my  spirit’s  gloom  away. 
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ffiiiiilrattaii  80  In  ®l|a  Siioitlfi  bt  ttj»  (ftreabat 
(St.  Luke,  22:  2.(-^o) 

First  Voice:  And  there  was  also  a strife  among  them  which 
of  them  shoukl  be  accounted  the  greatest.  And  He  said  unto 
them : 

Second  Voice:  He  that  is  greatest  among  you,  let  him  be 
as  the  younger,  and  he  that  is  chief  as  he  that  doth  serve.  I am 
among  you  as  he  that  servetli.  Ye  are  they  which  Itave  continued 
with  Me  in  My  temptations.  And  I appoint  unto  you  a kingdom, 
as  My,  Father  hath  appointed  unto  Me:  that  ye  may  eat  and 
drink  at  My  table  in  My  kingdom. 


(IIiriBt  JBaalpg  !ljf  Siaciptfa'  JHaft 

(St.  John,  13:  1-20) 

Chorus:  Anti  Jesus  laid  aside  His  garments,  and  took  a 
towel,  and  girded  Himself.  After  that  He  j)oureth  water  into  a 
basin,  and  began  to  wash  the  disciples’  feet,  and  to  wipe  them  with 
the  towel  wherewith  He  was  girded. 

First  Voice:  Then  cometh  Me  to  .Simon  Feter.  and  Peter 
saith  unto  Him : 
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Third  Male  Voice  (The  IVords  of  St.  Peter):  Lord,  dost 
Thou  wash  my  feet? 

Second  Voice:  What  I do,  thou  knowest  not  now;  but  thou 
shalt  know  hereafter. 

Third  Voice:  'i'hoii  shalt  never  wash  my  feet. 

Second  Voice:  If  I wash  thee  not.  thou  hast  no  part  with 
Me. 

Third  Voice:  Lord,  not  my  feet  only,  but  also  my  hands 
and  my  head. 

Second  Voice:  He  that  is  washed  needeth  not  save  to  wasit 
his  feet,  but  is  clean  every  whit;  and  ye  are  clean,  but  not  all  oi 
you.  If  I then,  the  lord  and  the  master,  have  washed  your  feet, 
ye  ought  to  wash  one  another’s  feet.  For  I have  given  you  an 
example  that  ye  also  should  do  as  I have  done  unto  you. 


Il’m.  Hole.  R.S..A..  IS46.I9I7 


CHRIST  WASHES  THE  DISCIPLES’  I'EET 
The  Oriental  custom  was  that  servants  and  slaves  should 
tvnsh  the  feet  ol  foot-sore  travellers,  as  .-Xbralmm  washed  the  feel 
of  the  tlirce  angels  and  as  the  feet  of  Joseph's  brethren  were  ivashcd. 
Our  Lord  thus  gave  His  disciples  an  example  of  humility. 

For  his  b.-ickground  the  artist  has  iii.ide  use  of  the  \vnlls  and 
ceilins  of  the  oldest  upper  room  that  could  be  found  in  Jerusatcni. 


Page  Nine 


(St.  Luke  23:  lyiS) 

First  P’otcc:  And  He  sailh  unto  them: 

Second  Voice:  With  desire  I have  desired  to  eat  this  Pass- 
over  with  you  before  I suffer.  For  I say  unto  you:  I will  not  any 
more  eat  thereof  until  it  be  fulfilled  in  the  kingdom  of  God; 
I will  not  drink  of  the  fruit  of  the  vine  until  the  kingdom  of  God 
shall  come. 


THE  L.AST  SUPPER 

In  this  little  village  in  the  Bavarian  Alps  the  Passion  Piaj-  has 
been  acted  every  ten  years  almost  without  interruption  since  the 
middle  of  the  sixteenth  century.  Joseph  Mayer  appears  for  the 
third  time.  Anton  L-ang  succeeded  him. 


liKBtltutwn  Bf  lf|?  Sorls'a  ®u|S|ser 

First  Voice  (i  Cor.,  n : 5/.  Mark,  14:  22):  And  in  the 

same  night  that  He  was  betrayed,  as  they  did  eat,  Jesus  took  bread, 
and  blessed  it.  and  brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  them,  and  said : 

Male  Chorus  (i  Cor.,  11:24):  Take,  eat.  this  is  My  body, 
which  is  broken  for  you ; flo  this  in  remembrance  of  Me. 

First  Voice  (St.  Matt.,  26:  2/):  And  He  took  the  cup,  and 
gave  thanks,  and  gave  it  to  them,  saying : 

Male  Chorus  (St.  Luke,  22:  20):  This  cup  is  the  new  Testa- 
ment in  My  blood  winch  is  shed  for  you. 

Full  Chorus  ( i Cor.,  it:  26) : For  as  oft  as  ye  eat  this  bread, 
and  drink  this  cup,  ye  do  show  the  Lord’s  death  till  He  come. 


The  congregation  tu///  sing: 

1.  Till  He  come— O let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chord.®  • 

Let  the  little  while  between 

In  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 

Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  “Till  He  come." 

2.  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press: 

Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 

All  the  sharpness  of  the  Cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss. 

Death  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb. 

Only  whisper  “Till  He  come.’’  Amen. 

— Bp.  F.  H.  Bickersteth,  1862 

ffllfriBl  JIor?t»Ua  tijt  JHall  of  0t.  Prhr 

First  Voice:  Then  saith  Jesus  unto  them: 

Secoiid  Voice  (St.  Matt.,  26:  j?/;  St.  Luke,  22:  4ii ; St.  Matt., 
26: 31) : All  ye  shall  be  offended  because  of  Me  this  night.  Simon. 
Simon,  behold  Satan  hath  desired  to  have  you.  that  he  may  sift 
you  as  wheat.  It  is  written  : 

Chorus:  I will  smite  the  shepherd,  and  the  sheep  of  the  flock 
shall  be  scattered  abroad. 
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The  conyrcgation  zeill  sing: 

THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD 


II, A Hymnals,  nrs(  appeared  in  liioil.  In 

tlr  j.?  ^ <•  ?”‘^K  ''“ra  Lee  Club.  Toronto.  Tlic  name 

HaWiii  IS  from  Ood  i Onotl  Ma7i.  by  Marie  Corelli,  tlie  hero  of  whicli 
is  the  Rev.  John  ^\al<len.  The  hymn  nia.v  be  sung  to  a common  metre 
P.nlm“”  ” “ rornplp-ase  ot  T«™nfr"l'l,.S 


Payc  Tivek'c 


2Fari?mdl  Btucoiiraf  of  ifsua 

(Words  of  Cheer — St.  John,  14:  1-14) 

Soprano  I'oicc:  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled;  ye  believe 
in  God,  believe  also  in  Me.  In  My  Fatiiicu's  house  are  many  man- 
sions: if  it  were  not  so  I would  have  told  you.  I go  to  prepare  a 
place  for  you.  And  if  I go  and  prepare  a place  for  you,  I will 
come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  My.self ; that  where  I am,  there 
ye  may  be  also. 

J Chile  the  above  is  being  sung,  the  choir  udll  sing  softly  the 
folloiving  verses:  (by  Phoebe  Cary,  music  by  R.  S.  Ambrose): 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 
Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er, 

I am  nearer  home  to-night 
Than  I ever  have  been  before ; 

Nearer  my  F-VTHicr’s  house 
Where  the  many  mansions  be. 

Nearer  the  Great  White  Throne: 

Nearer  the  Crystal  Sea. 


Eugene  liurnand,  b.ISSO 

CHRIST’S  L.\ST  PRAYER  WITH  THE  APOSTLES 


Second  Voice:  And  whither  I go,  ye  know,  and  the  way  ye 
know. 

Fourth  Male  Voice  (The  JVords  of  St.  Thomas):  Lord,  we 
know  i.ot  whither  Thou  goest,  and  how  can  we  know  the  way? 

Second  Voice:  I am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  LirE;  no 
man  cometh  unto  the  Father,  but  by  Me. 

Page  Fourteen 


J.  M.  F.  Heinrich  Hoffman.  lS2-i.l9II 

I AM  THE  WAY.  THE  TRUTH, 
AND  THE  LIFE 


VIA  VERA.  6..1.0.4.10.10. 
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3-  I hou  art  the  Life, — the  vending  tomi) 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  'I'hee 
Nor  death  nor  licll  shall  harm. 

4.  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 

'I'hat  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 

Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

— Bp.  G.  IV.  Doaitc,  1S24 


WiUiim  Holt.  R.S.A..  l/t-in-IVI7 
THE  WITHDRAWAL  OF  JUDAS 
"Tliat  thou  doest  do  quickly"  (St.  John  13:  27). 


Slje  ffiomfortfr 

j (St.  John,  14:  13-Sf) 

Second  Voice:  And  I will  pray  the  Father,  and  He  will 
give  you  another  Comforter,  that  He  may  abide  with  you  for 
ever;  even  the  Spirit  of  Truth.  I will  not  leave  you  comfortless, 
r I will  come  to  you.  Piut  the  Comforter,  who  is  The  Holv 

Ghost,  whom  the  Father  will  send  in  My  Name,  shall  teach 
you  all  things,  and  bring  all  things  to  your  remembrance.  Peace 
I leave  with  you.  My  peace  I give  unto  you : not  as  the  woidd 
giveth,  give  I unto  you.  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  neither 
let  it  be  afraid. 
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The  conyregaiion  ‘ioill  sing: 

))tp  I.  Ovir  Blcit  RkdkkmKR.  eve  He  breathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 

A Guide,  a Comforter  bequeathed, 

With  us  to  dwell. 

2.  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A gracious,  willing  guest. 

While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

p 3.  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear, 

And  speaks  of  heaven. 

mf  4.  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 

And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

Are  His  alone. 

cr  5.  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 

O make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 

And  worthier  Thee.  Amen. 

— Harriet  Auber,  1829 


'Mine  ISraitrlifa 

(St.  John,  15:  I-Sj 

Second  Voice:  I am  the  true  vine,  and  My  Father  is  the 
husbandman.  Abide  in  Me,  and  I in  you.  As  the  branch  cannot 
bear  fruit  of  itself,  except  it  abide  in  the  vine ; no  more  can  ye, 
except  ye  abide  in  Me. 


Natl  Intimacg 

(St.  John,  15:  9-27) 

Second  Voice:  No  longer  do  I call  you  servants;  for  the 
servant  knoweth  not  what  his  lord  doeth ; but  I have  called  you 
friends. 
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SHenus 


Instead  of  the  above,  or  in  addition  thereto  the  congregation 
may  sing: 

I.  How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a believer’s  ear ! 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 
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2.  Jt  malces  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

’Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soxil, 

And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3.  Dear  Name!  the  rocl<  on  which  I build! 

My  sliield  and  hiding-|)lace! 

My  never-failing  treasury,  lilled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace  I 

4.  Jksus!  my  Shepherd,  I’rotlier,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

My  L,oui),  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 

Accept  the  praise  I bring.  y\men. 

— /?<’!'.  John  Ncu'fnn,  i/yg 

Sl[t  SJnrli  cf  l!is  i^nlg  Spirit 
(St.  John,  16:  1-15) 

Second  Voice:  When  The  CoaiForter  is  come,  He  will  re- 
prove the  world  of  sin,  and  of  righteousness  and  of  judgment:  of 
sin,  because  they  believe  not  in  Me;  of  righteousness,  because  I 
go  to  My  Father,  and  ye  see  Me  no  more;  of  judgment,  because 
the  Prince  of  this  world  is  judged.  Howbeit,  when  He,  the  Spirit 
of  Truth  is  come,  He  will  guide  you  into  all  truth. 


Trulh 


Soprano  Solo  (IJ'ords  by  T.  77.  Gill,  iS/g-rgod). 
Solo: 

Each  steadfast  promise  we  possess; 

Thine  everlasting  Truth  we  bless. 

Thine  everlasting  love ; 

The  unfailing  Helper  cln.se  we  clasp. 

The  everlasting  .Arms  we  grasp, 

Nor  from  the  Refuge  move. . 


Page  Twenty 


Sorwm’anli  3ios} 

(St.  John.  i6:  jj) 

Second  Voice:  These  things  have  I spoken  unto  you,  that 
in  Me  ye  might  have  peace.  In  the  world  ye  shall  have  tribula- 
tion: but  be  of  good  cheer:  I have  overcome  the  world. 


Slif  l^ragcr  of  3ii{rrttj®inn 

(Sf.  John,  ly:  1-26) 

Second  Voice  (z’i.  1/  and  22):  Fatmicr,  the  hour  is  come. 
I have  finished  the  work  which  Thou  gavest  Me  to  do.  I pray 
not  that  Thou  shouldest  take  them  out  of  tlie  world,  but  that 
Thou  shouldest  keep  them  from  the  evil. 

Sanctify  them  through  Thy  truth. 

And  the  glory  which  Thou  gavest  Me.  I have  given  them,  that 
they  may  be  one,  even  as  We  are  one. 


Jnsfph  Filhridi.  Virnna.  1800-1876 
CHRIST  ENTERING  THE  GARDEN 
Ht  went  as  He  was  wont  to  I lie  Mount  of  Olives. 


Page  Twenty-Two 


A HYMN  ON  UNITY 


LANGEMARCX.  Six  lO's. 


Woctis  by  nev.  J.  \V.  Chadwick. 
Music  by  Jas.  Edsiusd  Jdnis,  1UI5. 


Guid  • ert  miiis'rcngtheticdaiirt  up  - held  by  Thee. 

As  oiiu  with  Him,  uur  Brutb.er  and  out  Friend. 


S Wo  would  be  nno  in  batroci  of  ;ill  wrong, 

One  in  our  love  of  all  tilings  sweet  and  fair, 
One  with  the  joy  tluit  brenkoth  into  song, 

One  with  the  grief  tliiit  freinbloth  into  prayer, 
One  in  tlie  power  that  niakc^  tlie  chililroii  free 
To  follow  truth,  and  thus  to  follow  Thee. 


Page  Tweiity-T.'sree 


THE  GARDEN  OF  GETHSEMANE 
Clirist  with  the  Apostles  Peter.  James  and  Jolm.  The  Lord  Jcsiis  apart, 
in  prayer.  This  is  one  of  ciBlity  paintings  by  William  Hole,  which  have  been 
reproduced  in  color  in  "Jesus  of  Nazareth"  (Eyre  & Spottiswoode). 


Pai/c  Tti’cniy-Four 


PART  TWO 


First  Voice  (Sf.  John,  iS:  i):  When  Jesus  liar!  spoken 
these  words,  He  went  forth  with  His  disciples  over  the  brook 
Cedron,  where  was  a garden,  called  Gethsemane,  into  which  He 
entered,  and  His  disciples. 


Organ  Voluntary 

Haik  tc 

(St.  John,  iS:  2) 

And  Judas  also,  which  betrayed  Him,  knew  the  place;  for 
Jesus  ofttimes  resorted  thither  with  His  disciples. 


Solo: 

Is  the  pathway  dark  and  rireary? 

God’s  in  His  heaven. 

Are  yon  broken,  heart-sick,  weary? 

God’s  in  His  heaven. 

Dreariest  roads  shall  have  an  ending. 
Broken  hearts  are  for  Gon’s  mending. 

All’s  well.  All’s  well.  All’s  well. 

Quartet: 

Is  the  burden  past  your  bearing? 

God’s  in  His  heaven. 

Hopeless? — Friendless? — no  one  caring? 

God’s  in  His  heaven. 

Burdens  shared  are  light  to  carry, 

Love  shall  come,  Ihough  long  He  tarry. 
All’s  well.  Air.s  well.  All’s  well. 


Page  Txecuty-Ph'c 


Solo: 


Is  the  light  for  ever  failing? 

God’s  in  His  heaven. 

Is  the  faint  heart  ever  quailing? 

God’s  in  His  heaven. 

God’s  strong  arms  are  all  around  you, 

In  the  dark  He  sought  and  found  you. 
All’s  well.  All’s  well.  All’s  well. 

Chorus: 

Is  the  future  black  with  sorrow  ? 

God’s  in  His  heaven. 

Do  you  dread  each  dark  to-morrow? 
God’s  in  His  heaven. 

Naught  can  come  without  His  knowing, 
Come  what  may.  'tis  His  bestowing. 

All’s  well.  All’s  well.  All’s  well. 


First  i'oicc:  -And  jEsus  said: 

Second  V oicc  (St.  Matt.,  26:  ^6)  : Sit  ye  here,  while  1 go  and 
pray  yonder. 

First  Voice  (St.  Mark,  14:  55,  And  He  taketh  with 

Him  Peter  and  James  and  John,  and  began  to  be  sore  amazed, 
and  to  be  very  heavy. 

Second  Voice:  My  soul  is  exceeding  sorrowful  even  unto 
death:  tarry  ye  here  and  watch  with  me.  (St.  Matt.,  26:  41): 
Pray  that  ye  enter  not  into  temptation. 


Second  Voice  (St.  Matt..  26:  jg):  O My  Father,  if  it  be 
possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from  Me;  (St.  Luke,  22:  42):  Never- 
theless, not  My  will,  but  Thine  be  done. 


Page  Tzventy-Six 


JOYCE.  SlxS‘i. 


■\Vurdi>  1)y  Dr.  A.  D.  Watutiv. 
Music  by  jAti.  KoiiiWD  Jones,  191S. 


2 Wi'  tliaiik  Thee  for  the  sacred  pa^o 

By  men  of  faith  and  wi-dom  penned ; 
Then  dost  not  cense  in  any  age 
Tu  *19  Thy  trutli  inspii  cd  to  send. 

3 Not  only  would  we  in  onr  song 

But  in  our  lives  Tliy  Name  confess, 
^Yilose  lovo  is  infinite  and  strong, 

Wlioso  noblest  praise  is  righteousness. 


Pa/je  Tzi’ciily-Seveii 


dijriHt  Mnhs  tl|e  lisriiika  Asierii 

First  P’oicc  (St.  Mark.  /./;  57,  ^8):  And  He  cometh,  and 
findeth  them  sleeping,  and  saith  unto  Peter ; 

Sccoud  Voice:  Simon,  sleepest  thou?  What,  could  ye  not 
watch  with  Me  one  hour?  ^^■atch  and  pray  that  ye  enter  not  into 
temptation.  The  spirit  indeed  is  willing,  hut  the  flesh  is  weak. 

Chorus  (St.  Luke,  22:  4./):  He  went  away  the  second  time, 
and  being  in  an  agony  He  prayed  more  earnestly,  and  His  sweat 
was  as  it  were  great  drops  of  blood  falling  down  to  the  ground. 

Male  Chorus  (unison):  By  'I'hine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Second  Voice  (St.  Matt..  26:  p):  O My  Father,  let  this 
cup  pass  from  Me.  If  it  may  not  pass  from  Me  except  I drink 
it.  Thy  will  be  done. 


Quadrupk-  Chant,  Founried  on  I.anBCinarfk,  pase  23. 


Ps.  46:  1.  1.  GOD  is  our  } hops  and  | strength:  a vdry  ] present  | 

help  in  1 trouble. 

Ps.  46:  7.  2.  The  LORD  of  | hosts  is  [ with  us:  the  GOD  of  1 Jacob  | 

is  our  I refuge. 

Ps.  4,?:  3.  3.  O send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth,  that  | they  may  | 

lead  me:  and  bring  ms  unto  Thy  h61y  | hill  and  | 
to  Thy  I dwelling. 

Ps.  56:  11.  4.  Yea,  in  GOI)  have  1 | put  my  | trust:  I will  not  be 

afnlid,  what  | man  can  | do  . unto  | me. 


/’«//(•  Tweiily-Bii/lil 


Ps.  13:  3. 
Ps.  13:  5. 


Ps,  121;  4. 


Ps.  121:  8. 


5.  Consider  and  h(5ar  me,  0 | LORD  my  | GOD:  lighten 

mine  ey6s  that  I | sleep  | not  in  [ death. 

6.  Rut  my  trfist  is  | in  Thy  | mercy:  and  my  h(5art  is  | 

joyful  . in  | Tliy  sal-  | vation. 

7.  Behold,  HC'  that  | keepeth  | israel:  sintll  | neither  ( 

slumber  . nor  | sleep, 

8.  The  LORD  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  dnd  thy  1 

coming  in:  | from  thfs  time  | forth  for  I ever-  [ more. 


J.  J.  rusot.  is36-m2 
JESUS  REPROACHES  THE  SLEEPERS 
"The  silence  and  the  terrors  of  this  awful  night  have  overcome  them,  and  they  lie 
asleep,  until  roused  by  the  gentle  reproach  Of  Jesus"  (Tissot). 


filiria!  Agatit  Jfinia  Jlje  SBiattpltB  AbIwjs 

First  Voice  (St.  Mark,  14:  40):  And  when  He  returned.  He 
found  them  asleep  again  (for  tlieir  eyes  were  heavy),  neither 
wist  they  what  to  answer  Him. 


First  Voice  (St.  Matt..  26:  44):  And  He  left  them,  and 
went  away  again,  and  prayed  the  thirrl  time,  saying  the  same 
words. 


Pa^e  Twenty-Nine 


A Voice  upon  the  midnight  air, 

Where  Kedron’s  moonlit  waters  stray, 

Weeps  forth  in  agony  of  prayer, 

“O  Father,  take  this  cup  away.” 

Ah,  Tliou  who  sorrowe.st  unto  death, 

We  conquer  in  Thy  mortal  fray; 

And  earth  for  all  her  children  saith, 

“O  God,  take  not  this  cup  away.” 

Great  Chief  of  faithful  souls,  arise; 

None  else  can  lead  the  martyr-band. 

Who  teach  the  brave  how  peril  hies, 

When  Faith,  unarmed,  uplifts  the  hand. 

Tliy  parting  blessing,  Lord,  we  jjray : 

Make  but  one  fold  below,  above: 

And  when  we  go  the  last,  lone  way, 

O give  the  welcome  of  Thy  love. 

— James  Martiiicaii,  tSo^^-iqoo 

Again  ll|?  iBinciglgg  Aa!??|t 

Scco)i(l  I'oice  (Si.  Mark,  14:  41):  Sleep  on  now,  and  take 
your  re.st.  It  is  enough,  the  hour  is  come,  and  tlie  Son  of  Man  is 
betrayed  into  the  hands  of  sinners. 

First  Voice  (St.  J..,uke,  22:  4^):  For  wlien  He  was  come  to 
Mis  disciples  Me  found  them  sleeping  for  sorrow. 


TUB  BETRAYAL 


Thtsi;  are  photos  of  tlic  ObonuiimcrKau  Passion  Play. 


Page  Thirty 


Seaita  ta  iSIakfu  ^riaonfr 

(Sf.  Mott..  ’6:  -17.  .iS) 

First  J'oifc:  Aiul  while  He  yet  spake,  lo,  Judas,  one  of  the 
twelve,  came,  and  with  him  a great  multitude  with  swords  and 
staves.  Now  he  that  betrayed  Him  gave  them  a sign,  saying: 

Fifth  J^oicc:  Whomsoever  I shall  kiss,  that  same  is  He; 
hold  Him  fast. 

First  I'oice:  .\nd  as  soon  as  he  was  come,  he  goeth  straight- 
way to  Him,  and  saith  ; 

Fifth  I’oice:  Master!  Master!  hail! 

First  I’oiec:  .^nd  kissed  Him.  Atid  they  laid  hands  on 
Jesus,  and  took  Him : 


JUDAS  GUIDES  THE  SOLDIERS 

Christ  is  seen  in  tile  cHstance.  "Accortlins  to  a tradltigii  tiiiotctl  by  St.  Ibiih* 
tius  in  a letter  to  St.  John  the  EvanRoli.st.  St.  James  the  Less,  (lie  brother  of  our 
Lord,  and  first  Bishop  of  Jerusalem,  who  was  in  the  Garden  with  Jesus,  resembled 
Him  so  much  that  one  misht  well  have  been  taken  for  the  other.  It  was  perliaps 
for  this  reason  that  the  Jews  rciiuited  of  Judas  that  he  should  identify  Jesus  with 
a kiss."  {TissoD 


Pof/c  Thirty-Tioa 


.4110  solo  from  "O  Perfect  Life  of  Love,"  by  Rev.  Sir  H W 
Baker,  Hymns  A.  and  M. 

No  work  is  left  undone 
Of  all  'i'he  Fathkr  willed; 

His^  toils,  His  sorrows,  one  one, 

The  Scriptures  Iinve  fulfilled. 

Chorus  (Unaccompanied). 

No  pain  that  we  can  share 
But  He  has  felt  its  smart: 

All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 
Have  pierced  that  tender  heart. 

Second  Voice:  Are  ye  come  out  as  against  a thief  with 
swords  and  staves  for  to  take  Me?  I sat  daily  with  you.  teachin'^ 
in  The  Temple,  and  ye  laid  no  hold  on  Me.  But  the  Scrioturet 
must  be  fulfilled. 

First  Voice  (St.  iMark.  14:  50^.-  And  they  all  forsook  Him 
and  fled. 

The  Choir  and  Conc/rcc/ation  ivill  kneel,  and  after  a fezv 
moments  of  silent  prayer  imU  sine/: 


In  the  hour  of  trial.  Jitsus,  pray  for  me. 

Lest  by  base  denial  I depart  from  Thee: 

When  Thou  see’st  me  waver,  with  a look  recall, 

Nor  for  fear  or  favor,  suffer  me  to  fall. 

If  preferred,  the  sendee  may  end  here,  and  the  choir  and 
congregation  pass  out  in  reverent  silence, 


Pof/e  Thirty-Three 


Here  follo7i.'s  a short  extemporary  prayer,  or: 

O Tliou  who  hast  been  pleased  to  call  Thyself  our  Brother 
and  our  Friend,  and  spreadest  a Table  in  our  sight  round  which 
we  may  gather  in  blest  communion  with  Thee,  be  with  us  in  this 
solemn  evening  hour. 

Abide  with  us  as  we  go  to  our  homes,  and  may  Thy  Holy 
Spirit  find  a dwelling-place  within  our  hearts. 

Make  us  messengers  for  Thee,  so  that  Thy  Light  and  Thy 
Truth  may  lead  us  to  tell  of  Thee  and  of  Thy  finished  work. 

We  pray  Thee  that  all  may  be  one,  even  as  Thou  and  The 
Father  are  one. 

O Voice  of  God,  we  hear  Thee:  make  us  to  know  that  the 
great  world’s  heart  is  aching,  and  that  God  alone  can  heal  it,  and 
God  alone  give  light.  Amen. 


Merrsaional  or  (Eloaittg  ^gmn 
#ur 


Page  Thirly-Fottr 


Can  we  close  our  eyes  to  duty  ? Can  we  fold  our  hands  at  ease. 
W hile  the  gates  of  night  stand  open  to  the  pathways  of  the  seas? 
Can  we  shut  up  our  compassions?  Can  we  leave  one  prayer  unsaid, 
Till  the  lands  which  hell  has  blasted  have  been  quickened  from 
the  dead  ? 


3- 

We  grovel  among  trifles  and  our  spirits  fret  and  toss. 

V\’hile  above  us  burns  the  vision  of  the  Christ  upon  the  Cross : 
And  the  blood  of  God  is  streaming  from  His  broken  hands  and 
side, 

And  the  lips  of  God  are  saying,  “Tell  my  brothers  I have  died.'’ 

4- 

()  Voice  of  God,  we  hear  Thee  above  the  shocks  of  time. 

'I'hine  echoes  roll  around  us.  and  the  message  is  sublime ; 

No  power  of  man  shall  thwart  us.  no  stronghold  shall  dismay. 
WHien  God  commands  obedience  and  love  has  led  the  way. 

— Archdeacon  Frederick  George  Scott,  igsj 


The  Minister 

Ere  we  go  to  rest,  O Father.  • 

Hear  in  Heaven  our  vesper  prayer : 
Keep  our  loved  ones,  gentle  Saviour, 
In  Tliy  care. 

— T.  H.  Liistcr,  /p/7 

Brajirr 


Founded  on  Blytliewood,  page  7 


1.  On  the  wings  of  light  declining, 

Sinks  the  westering  sun  to  sleep  : 

Lord,  Thine  eyes  in  dark  or  shining 

Vigil  keep. 

2.  Let  Thy  Light,  which  faileth  never, 

Round  me  shine,  though  day  depart ; 

And,  though  night  prevaileth,  ever 

Flood  my  heart. 

— Adaj'ted  from  the  Icelandic  of  Pall  J6iisso7t 

by  Rev.  Dr.  C.  Venn  Pilcher 


Pat/e  Thirty-Six 


